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~ Ain’t They Cuse.

Two of the
Baby

i

sontestants in. our
Show. o

'I'HESE ARE BRIGHT FACED YOUNG AMERICANS,

)

Two Cures For tho Bluea.

“What do you duo when you have the;

Llues?" asked the first womnn,

“1 walk up FIfth avenue and look In-

all the jewelers' windows and at the
oreblds and bigh priced hats. What-do
you do¥"

“l go way down to Rivington street
and look at the wretched poor women
with seventeen children struggling In
the dirt. That makes we thankful my;
affalrs are no worse,” — New York
Press.

Its Worth.

The aetress, having been arrested for
running her automobile seventy miles
an hour, was describing the superb car
to n reporter.

The young man Inqguired:

“How much did you say
worth %"

“At least two columns on the front
page.” she answered absently.—Kan-
sas Clty Independent,

it was

Shut Her Off.

FFirst Deaf Mute (making slgns)—
Did your wife complaln because yon
stuyed out till after midnight? Second
Deal Mute (chuckllng)—DId she? You
should have secn her! But when it
Degan to get monotonous I just turned
out the hght.

Two Questions,
“SVhy don't we see men llke the noy-
«llats deseribe?”
“l glve It up. Why don't we seco
-zirls ke the (llustrators draw?''—
Loulsville Courler-Journal. ‘

Followed the Lead.
Tencher—Where do we obtaln coal,
Treddle? Freddle—TIfrom the coal beds,
miss. Teacher—Right! Now, Jhnmy,
Avhere do we obtaln fenthers? Jimmy-—
From feather beds, miss,

A Reason,
'Pa,’” asked Mr, Henpeck's little boy, |
“'wwhy did Patrick Henry say, 'Glve me
Uiberty or glve me death? ™
“*He may have been out five minutea
:nfter the curfew rang the night be-
‘tfore!'—Chlengo Record-Herald.

The Highest Applause.

“You would compliment a coxcomb
«lolng -a good nct, but you would not
Pralse an angel. The silence that ac-
<epts merit as the most natural thing
fin the world 18 the highest applause,—
JEmerson.

‘Experlence {s the extract of suffer-
“Ing.—A. Helps,

Hard Work For a Bald Head.

“I belleve I have done about every-
thing there 48 to do to make n llving
4t one ‘thme or another,” sald the red
% cheoked 'man, who is algo bald. “You
can't imagine what I did once. Ran a
parlor for restoring hair, Funny,
gwvasn't (1t? - X thad to keep my hat on

he whole timo. ¥ad to quit running
t finally ibecause keeplng my hat on
onstantly ‘night and day ke that was'

Raking me balder than ever.!

i el Shae il

The End Came Another Way,

A distlnguished anctor' wns one time
cugnged at one of our leading provin-
cinl theaters In a drama In which he
attempts an escape from a conviet pris-
on, first by gettlng rid of his fetteras by

i means of a flle and lastly by getting

over the prison wall. In the act of
dolng this he is shot at by a warder
and killed.

One particular night the drama had
run its usual course up to the point
where the actor attémpts the escape
over the prison wall. The warder, as
usual, presented hls rlfle, but instead
of a loud report nothing but a falnt
clicking sound was heard. The rifle

was lowered and after a brief delay | wo get there,
. agaln polnted, but with the same dis-

appolnting result.

The nudlence now began to hiss and
jeer.
the prison wall and, staggering toward

the footlights, execlaimed, *"It's all up—!

I've swallowed the file!" and fell prone
on the stage amlid the langhter and ap-
plause of the audience. — Iearson's
Wecekly.

Mountains Had Not Moved.

The story i told that when Judge
Willlam Itogers was chalrman of the
school committee In a New Englund
town one examination day he went
around questioning puplls of the mid-
dle grade, Ie asked a boy named
Nock where the Rocky mountaing were,
The boy answered correctly, but falled
to be promoted that term,

The following year the judge nsked
the same question, Rock replied, “The
same place they were last year.”

Wholesome Fear.

Miss I1.. tke prinelpal of a grammar
school, was Investigating a case brought
her by a pupil. :

MAre yon quite sure that was the
way It happened, Mrs. .9

“Miss H., that was just the way.
I'm telling you the truth, I wouldnt
dare tell you a lle. I"m not well enough
today.”"—Woman's Yome Companlon.

University Tests.

One might sny that the first test nt
Oxford Is athletle abllity, the next so-
ciabllity and the finnl scholastle abil-
fty. When you have passéd tho first
two, you aro the admliration of your
friends; when you have shown your-
self n scholar besides, you are the ad-
miration of your college. — Rhodes
Scholnr in Sunset Magazine,

Disproved,

She—They say that a man becomes
lHke that with which he continually as-
soclates. Ie—Ridlculous ideal I've
been n fishmonger all my life and can't
swim n yard yet!—London Opiulon,

A patch on the trousers 18 not as bad
ns o stain on the soul. — Richmond!
Evening Journal,

Short—There goes one of my pre-
ferred credltors, Long—Why pre-
ferred? Short—IIe never asks me for

The dlsgusted actor then got o!'fq

‘Bacheldr ' Seal Skin,
_ “Thig skin,” 8ald the’ furrler, “came
froin a young eenl bachelor, a youth
fgnorant of love and of life.,”

“How do you know?"” the lady asked,

“By Iits fineness, its perfection,” he
replled. *“The plle, you will note, s
like close.cut. velvet. Only bachelor
senl skins have such a plle.

*“The bachelor seal,” he went on,
“has a rather snd life. The blg bull
seals In the senl Islands have each a
household .of . fifteen or twenty wlves,
but the young Dbachelors must herd
by themseclves, Let one of them at-
tempt to marry and stralghtway a bull
slays him. Not till he s blg enough
to fight and conquer a bull—not till he
I8 fourteen or fifteen yenrs old—can he
know the delight of settling down in a
home of his own.

“ITe leads u hard, ascetic, celibate Ilfe,
only In the end ns like ns not to make
a lady a very flne cont. All the very
fine coats, I repeat, nre made from the
unhappy bachelor seals.,”—Clnclnnatl
Enquirer,

Jack Tar and the Actor.

A famous Irish actor of the eclght-
centh century named .John Moody
early In life, before he wont on the
stuge, had been to Jamalea and work-
ed his passuage home as a sanllor before
the mast. One night gsome tlme after
he had been engaged at Drury Lune
when he was actiug Stephano in “'The
Tempest” a sallor In the front row of
the plt got up and, standing upon the
seat, lmllooed out, “What cheer, Jack
Moody—what cheer, messmate?”

This unexpected address rather ns-
tonlshed the :adience. Moody, how-
ever, stepped forward and, recognizing
the man, called out: *Tom Ilullett,
keep your jowking tacks nboard, Don't
dlsturb the erew and passengers., When

thes ghvane Iy aees Sndr Pop Al

over n jug of punch.
Tom, keep your locker shut.”

—Cornhlil Magazine.

Exchanging Amcnitles.

A Dblatant sample of the loud voleed,
of
man took his seat In a bus and called

gelf consclous, look-at-me varloty

to the conductor:
i “Does this bus go all the way?"

swnge door, and we'll nish the evening
But till then,
Moody,
it 18 related, was ns good as his word.

One of Three Thinge.

I'red Jones, n man of no small at-
menslons, was a popular conductor on
the Boston and Maine rallroad, making
dally trips between Boston and Plym-
outh, One day several years ago whlle
collecting fares he encountered a man
under the":influence of liquor who
would not show n ticket, After reason-
ing In valn with this passenger Mr.
Jones sald, *“Now, see here, you'll
have to do one of three things—glve
me a ticket, pay your fare or get off
and walk,”

“You've (hlc) got to do one of three
things,” was the reply—*"eat less (hie),
hoop yerself (hic) or bust.”

His Nerve.

Speaking of a Wall street operator, a
broker said: *The man's nerve Is amaz-
Ing. It shocks me. It reminds me of a
money lender to whom a frlend of
mine, n grent rider to hounds, once re-
gorted, /

' *Yes,' snld the mouey lender to my
embarrassed friend, 'l will renew your
note, but only on one condition, slr—
namely, that during the next paper
chaso nt Lenox you scutter from your
bag these 5,000 pink slips bearing my
name and the words, “Money advanced
on casy terms.” Is It a go, slr? "

The Alternative.

A Irenchiman applled to a leeal offi-
clnl for a passport to visit Klatter-
wingschien, In Bwitzerland. The func-
tlonary, who was not o fellow of any
geographlenl soclety, studied In valn
with the spelling of the place's name.
Then, unwilling to confess his diflicul-
ty, he blandly asked, “Would you as
Hef visit some other town?"

Hopoful Gleam.

Mra, Becky—Denr, oh, dear, my ¢uila
getting worse and worse! 1'in getting
so I can't taulk. 1 wonder what I'd
better do? Mr., Becky (absently)—1tor
goodness' snke, don't do anything!—
Cleveland T.ender,

Some men dress quletly and others
lose thelr collar buttons.—Dalias News.

Rotiindity of Earth,
We nre assured by competent nu-
thority that Thales of Mliletus tnught
that the earth wns of a globular form

! “Yes, sir,” responded the conductor So enrly us 640 It C. Pythagorns dem-

polltely.

“Does It go as far as Oxford street?
I want to get out there.”

“Yes, sir,” was the reply.

“Well, T want you to tell me wlhen
You'd better stick a
, stamp on your nose or put a straw in

i your mouth or tle a knot In one of

your lips, so that you won't forget Jt.”; clents was, of course, lost sight of In

“It would not be convenlent for one

In my position to do so0,” sald the con-’

i ductor courteously, “but If you will

kindly pin your ears round your neck
i I think I shall remember to tell you."—
London Scraps.

The Sins of Hatters.

for it ls surely the hatter. 1Ie will
most vublushingly tell you that a cer-
taln type of hat Is sulted to your par-
ticular style of beauty, knowling that
the Information s false, and all the
while you have a dull suspicion that
you don't look well in it. Yet you are
obliged to believe bim. Iils persunsive
powers are so cultivated that 1 firmly
belleve he would make a dwarf think
himself “a fino flgure of a man."—
Fry's Magazine,

May Do It Now.

“In the olden thes it 18 sald that it
was possible for n man to render him-
self Invisible."

“Pshaw! ‘That's not at all remnrka-
ble. Men in this country are doing it
every day."”

“You don't say sol
manage 1t7"

“By marrying famous women."

ITow do they

How It Was Beooming.

“Chat dress I8 becoming, my dear,”
sald the man who thinks be is a diplo-
mat,

8he looked at him ecoldly for a mo-
ment and then replled:

“Yea, It is becoming threadbare.”

Brutally Frank.

Scribbles—When I tako a dislike to n
man I-usge hlin as the villalnous char-
acter in one of my nmovels, Critlcus—
Ah, I see! You punlsh the poor fellow
by burylng him alive, ns it were, -

Why They Fly.
Bobby--Mamma, de the streets of
heaven flow with milk and honey?
Mamma—So the Bible sayd, dear. Bob-
by—And s thiat why the angels have
wings, ‘cause the walkin's so bad?

Obedlence 18 bettor than sacrifice.—
Shakespeare,

1f any tradesman has a lot to answer |
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| onstrated from the yarylng altitudes

of the stnra that the earth must be
round, Arlstarchus of Sames maln-
talned that the eanrth turned on Its
own axls and revolved about the sun,
which doctrine was held by his con-
temporaries ns so nbsurd and revolting
that the phllosopher nearly lost his lfe,
B, C. 280. The wisdom of the an-

the darkness of the "middle ages," and
It took Galllel nud Copernleus to re-
store the old knowledge to the world.—
New York Ameriean,

Murder In Germany,

Germany distingulshes between two
kinds of murder—one, premeditated
and Intentlonal, Is punlshable by denth;
the second, Intentionnl homiclde with-
out dellberation, 1s punishable by penal
servitude for from flve to fifteen years,
Dueling in Germany I8 a misdemenno
of n specinl kind, Who kills his oppo-
nent In a duel ls not charged with
murder or muanslaughter, but with
dueling, the punishment for which Is
detentlon in u fortress for fifteen years.
—London Chronlele.

Ruffled His Feathers,

Artlst (showling friend his master-
plece)—Now, my boy, that Is a pletare,
If you llke—real and natural, What do
you think of 1t?
Itul!  So lifellke! Such light and
shade! 1 don't thiuk I ever snw n het-
ter pleture vf a battlefleld,  Artlst—
Great Paul Rubens! That's not a bat-
tlefield—that!y & basket of frult!—Lon-
don Standard.

Reduction.

The old nag was jogging up the hill
with the clopers.

“Yes,"” sald the old nag, "It I8 rather
tough pulling them up to the parson-
age. but It will be easler coming back."

“ITow 807" queried the friendly goose
at the roadsidoe.

“Why, ean’'t you see that after leav-'
ing the parsonage two will be made:
one ?'—Chleago News.

Tho Editor Regrets.

OfMce Boy—The editor says he's much
obliged to you for allowing him to sece
your drawings, but much regrets he (s
unable to use them. Falr Artlst (enger-
IM—Did  he say that?  Office Boy
(truthfully)—Well, not exactly. Ile just
snld: “Take 'em away, I'lmple. They
make me glek.”—TLondon Tatler,

“Onee T wrote my name on an egg.”
“DIA yon got n lotter, Maude?” “Yes;
two years lator from an netor.”"—Louls-
ville Courler-Journal,
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Friend—Capltal! Cap-|

RESTAURANT TIPS.

The Much Vexed Question From the
Waltor's Point of View.

“I know by the way you nod your
head you think it's pretty hard on the
publie. Suppose every walter here got
o regulur salary, with no chance for
extras. Do you suppose he'd be jump-
log hurdies for a lot of fussypeople,
all kicking about better thing thau

they get at home? Do you think lm'.b,-
W

present the glad smlile to those he'

like to choke, break hls neck making v -

everybody comfortable and then llstois
to thelr hard luck storfes or more paln-.
ful jokes? No, slr; he'd serve the stull
just as he got it from the kitchen, e
wouldn't go back and fight for tlidbits
and extra hot food. He'd be in ne
hurry to serve nny one and pile up
work for himself, The customer would
walt beenuse the walter wouldn't, and
probably bhe'd never come back, and
that's where the owner would lose."

“It must take great Ingenuity to
make the system pny,” 1 mused.

“It does,” said Joseph. *“The stupld®@
walter starves, Do you know that I
order to hold good walters the cheap
hash slinging joluts have to pay high-
er wages than the swell restaurants?
There's not the opportunity for tips
In the cheap places, and the walter
must follow opportunity like a bird of
prey. He slmply has to be clever
enough to get tips, and he hns no soclal
standing to mauke him bashful. There
are two methods—one is to get them
spontancously, the other to force them
out. Most people tip only becnuso
they're ashamed not to. I make out
better with the first method, especially
in n place like this, where most of our
patrons are regulars. It isn't the reg-

ular who does the complaining. Ho
knows and saves the exertion.
“With strangers it's a gamble. It

mny be a little party, and the things
they order gladden your heart with an-
ticlpation. You try to be n gentleman
with the service, and then at the finlsh

you get nothilng—or maybe p tllnl?;'
You can't complain; you'd be discharg~

ed,  Dut there are ways. You can't
Mame a walter who s bunkoed if he
administers a rebuke In a dignified
way., such as, *Ah, sir, you've lorgot-
ten a dime of your change,’” or he cdan
call hls helper and without n word
point to the coln for hlm to remove.”—
Robert Sloss in Harper's Weekly,

Persevere.

I have often heard people In mature
e say, "IT 1 had only kept on ns %
had begun, If I had only perslsted in
carrying out my ambitlon, T mlght
have amounted to something and been
Infinitely happler.”

Multitudes of people have led mls-
ernble llves of regret, with thwarted
umbitlons constantly torturing them,
slmply beecause In n moment of weank-
ness and digconrngement they turned
back, If there Is any tlme n persom
reeds nerve, grlt and staming 1t Is
when tempted to turn back, when the
coward volee withln says: “Don't you
see how foollsh it s for you to try
to do this thing? You have not the
meansd or the strength.,  ow foollsh
In.&ncriiim years of comfort and pleas-
.S at home among the people who
love you for the sake of dolng what
you have undertaken! It Is better
to turn back -and acknowledge your
mistnke than to go on and sacrifice so
much.”  Whatever you do or how
henvy the burden, do not lay it dowmn
at such a time. No matter how daric
the way or how henvy the heart, walt
until the “blue” depression or the dis-
couragement has passed before taking
any declded step.--Success Magnzine,

Customs of the Street.

In crowded city streets, especially i
London and Parly, when a driver s
halted by another driver ahead of him
he throws up his hand or his whip per-
pendicularly as a warning to the man
back of him. Thus warned, the next
driver checks his team and then holds
his hand or his whip as a warning to
the man back of him. Thus there
might be gseen golng up one after an-
other In a llne stretching back hands
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or whips to the number of half n dozemns
or more a8 the drivers were succosslye~
Iy halted or slowed down by tho block-
ade In front. So of drivers of horge
drawn vehicles whoso drlvers commone
1y sit high where thelr hands or whips
can be geen above thelr heads, This
signaling 18 dono somewhnt differently
by the drivers of automobiles, who sit
low. 8o In such clrcumstances what
the automoblle drlver does to signal
to the man back of hlm that he 1s held
up 18 to stretch his arm out outside of
his vehiele horlzontally to the right.—
Washingtion Post.

“S0 yor, think you could buy me and
sell me?" “Well, 1 don't know abont
the latter part of the proposition,"—-

Loulsvllle Courler-Journal,
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